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To bcare a part in this : patience a while good Cafiit '; 

Lend tne a light ; know we this facCj or ao ? 

Alas ray friend, and my deare councrey man .• 

Rederigo ? no, yes furc ; O heauen Rodtriga. 

Gra. 

lag. E«en he fir, did you know him ? 

C7f4« Know him? I, . 

lag. Seignior Gratiana, I cry you gentle pardon: 

Thefe bloody accidents mutt exenfemy manners. 

That fo ncgledied you, 

Gra. I am glaclxo fee you. . ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

lag, HowdoeybuC^yJwPO a chairc,a chaire, 

Gra, Rtderigo, 

lag. He,tis he :0 that's well faid, a chaire: . 

Some good man beare him carefully from hence, 
ric fetch the GeperaUs Surgeon : for you miftriffe, , 

Saue you your labour, he that lies flaine here 
Was my dearcfriend,whatmalice was betwixt you ? 

Caf, None in the world, nor doe I know the man. 
lag. What,Iooke you pale ? O bcare him out o’th airc. . 
Stay yougood Gcntlcwoman,lookcyoupa!emiftriffc ? 

Doe you perceiucihc ieafiures of her eye, 

Nay,an you ftirrc,we (hall haue more anon : 

Behold her well I pray you,lookevpon her. 

Doc you lec Gentlemen ? Nay guiltineffe 
Will fpcakcjthough tongues were out ©f vfe. , Eattr Em* 
Eta. 'Las what’s the matter ? what’s the matter husband ? 
lag, Cafsio has here bi n fet on in the darke. 

By RoderigOjiad fcllowcs that arc fcap’t, 

Hec’salmoftflainc, and dead. .,.1 

Em. Alas good gcntleman,ala5,good 
Aaf. * this is the frinte'ot whoringjptdy Emilia^ 

Goe know of C4//w,whcre he fupt to night : 

Whatjdoc you (hake arthaf? 

Biatt, He fupt at ray houtcjbut I therefore (bake D0t, 

Jag. Oclidhcfo,! ciiarg€yop goc,vyjthm^^ , ‘ ■ . . 

Ew, Fie,fic vpon thw itruiiipet. ‘ 
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Tie Moore opjtnvx. 

' thm. 

As you, that . 

fj- 

Com? m\(irefl'c,you rautt tcli’s another tale. 

Erf4,runneyoucotheCutadcll, 

And tell my Lord and Lady yvhac has hapt ; 

WiW vou poc ^ this is the ni^nt ^ 


E^terOtheVov^hhaU^ht. 

0th. It is the caufe,it is the caufc,my foulc, 

1 Let me not name it to you,you chaftc ftarres i 
It is the cau'e yer Tic nor fhed her blood. 

Nor fcarre th?«t whiter ikiw of hers, then fnoW, 

" And fmooth^i's mop. umcf. tall Alablaftcr ; 

Yet (hemnftdie,cUc fhven: betray more men. 
Putoucthclig^c^aad then put out tbcLght: 
i If I quench thte, thou flaming miniftcr, , 
i lean againe.thy former light reflore. 

Should I rep nt me; but once put out thioc. 

Thou cunning patcerne of excelling nature, /; 

I know wot where is that prorncthiari heatc, ^ ^ 

That can thy light rcturne : when I haue pluckt the rofc, 

^ I cannot giue it vitall growth againc. 

It muft ncedcs wither ; Tie fmell it on the tree, 

Abalmy bieath^that doth alnHofl-pcrfwade 
luftice her felfe to breake her fword once more, 

I . BcthuSjW’hentliouaitdcndjOndlw’illkillthcCs 
^ And louc thee after : once morejaml this the laft. 

So fwcetc was neVe fo fatal! : I muft weepc, • 

But they arc crucll tcarcs ; this forrowes heaucnly. 

It ftf ikes w'hcn it docs louc : fhc \Yakcs© 

Def, Who’s therCiOrW/^ ? 

0th. lyDefdeff^ona, 

JDef. W ill you come to bed i«y Lord ? 

Haue you prayed to oighr,Dtfy^^»4 ? 
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